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[The orchestra plays while OGRESS and PRINCE walk up and
down the stage. When it stops, they have arrived at a thick part
of the forest.]

PRINCE. Mother, how lovable and strange this part of the forest
looks! Rocks and rocks, and rocks again. That is a pretty cave, in
which a king might live in pleasure, better than his golden palace.
That piece of rock over there looks just like a bush, this like a fruit
tree. . . . Look at that one, it is in the shape of a dragon-snake's
hood. Those rocks must contain metal-ores, and if only human
beings could find this spot and work on the ores with compounds of
alchemy, they would become sawgyees soon. Please look at that
cave, mother, it is sheltered from the many-coloured rays of the
sun, and how cool it appears! I am sure a zawgyee is laughing and
smiling inside the cave . . . What a lovely, strange forest this is
beloved mother.

OGRESS. Yes, my love. This is the forest where zawgyees and
fairies dwell in laughter. The whole forest is my domain, therefore
it is yours also. Come, my loved son, let us wander round the forest.

[Exeunt.]
SCENE 5

Enter KING OF THE GODS.

KING OF THE GODS. The carpet which is diamonded and emeralded,
the carpet under the wondrous tree of paradise, the carpet on which I
sit and meditate in peace, seems hard and rough. It is a sign that
something in the human world is needing my attention. I must use
my divine vision and look down from this Mayyu Mount.

Ah, a worthy young prince, a youth worthy to pray to attain
Buddhahood, is now grown up. Because he was brought up in the
lap of an ogress, because he was fed on ogre milk, he is just like an
ogre. He is a worthy prince, and my duty is to honour him. I will
hasten to the abode of the ogres, and give the prince a name and
title.

[The orchestra plays, and when it stops, he has arrived at that
part of the forest where the ogres live.
Enter OGRESS.]

OGRESS. Friend that shines and glitters, master whose body glows
with shining rays, who are you? To what species of beings do
you belong?

KING OF THE GODS.  Friend ogress, Mistress Princess, listen to my